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BURMA, 1943 - - 
BRITISH PATROL 
PINNED 0 

| THE JAPS— 
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CX d a Y Vee 
Rd A Stay your ground, Paul! 
Vie ci They're charging! 
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Il be killed! 
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By peninsula but we can't winkle 





[i Tew days loter, cews of Paul's desertion reaches London. Britain's top | 
secret agent, Lord Peter Flint, cade-name Worerc, was summoned by his 
boss, Kingpin— 












i] It’s vital we take that 








the Japs out. We're pulling our 
men back ond the RAF will 
saturate the area with bombs. 
The only problem is thet young 
deserter is stillin there 
somewhere! 








————— = ‘< 
Too bad, Kingpin. We can't 


jeopardise the 
id 





“ THE DESERTER IS MY SON!” | 3 


eZ ; mw az 
I need your help, Flint. - E yy 
The deserter is Paul... ; Z Le 


my son! 











Flint was soon on his way. As his plane 
approached the dropping zone— 


7 a ee eee z ay 
ame a BANK 5 Oa g dy Here we are, all safe and Tig 
J S i VX sound. But where do ! start Ji 
4 : He 2 looking? paper af 
L/S I aN Sfp: 7 wf 
SS AA MW 
ir ; 


vile 





er, sir. You only have 
six hours before the bombing 


starts. Sek 
emer 





“4 
ee 


‘ , VA: ip : Ny 
D * y Sy A i 
Lisemsgier| gee 
ka Na A 





Sa OY =. 

Pa (Japs! Acting tough with the locals. 
The villagers might be able to hel 
me—but ll have to help them 








“ SHOOT HIM!” 


What the—? 
Shoot him. 


4 









Ate 


hi TEN 
wf 


RX 

A ca OMG 

7 He is in the mountains. The yeliow 

, dogs also wish to find him—they 

want to know why the British have 
7 pulled out. You mus? hurry! 


Remember, you must toke your 
people to the coast. It is the only 
way fo escape the bombing. 








So, 

ae) He mus 

A $i there’s no sign of him. He must have 
Jogerg = heard me coming. 





Continued on P29. 
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A FOUR-LEGGED RECRUIT FORTHE RESISTANCE! 5 


. 
Doh 

a. Aho SS: S 

After escaping from a German 
FPOW camp, officer-hating|“—~ 7 

Sergeant Bob Grant stays in France 

‘to fight with the Resistance. Now he 

|i5 leading his group in an attack in 
| the build-up to D-Day— . 


Gront's latest raid led to the local German commander, Captain Sivers, sheoting 
a farmer and his family in reprisal. 


et 





recruit for our group, 
Sergeant, We can’t leave the 
Poor brute here. 
family as a warning to us n 


to make any more attack: 
= [= 


_(consolation, Pierre—i a 
day when all this senseless). 











_SWe've enough mouths tol’ 
feed, Pierre. Better to pute 
the thing ou? of its misery, 


aH ea 7 iend. 7 7 
Kill it? !couldn’t, my frien Pierre and his dog became close friends, A tow weeks later, following a 


e the cold heart ; i 
lead hey BINH EeOrG tip-off, the group were heading for an attack ona German oil-dump— 


no better than the Boche! 


Okay, Pierre—bring him 
$'(with us. He could prove 
eA 
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My 


y} 


UY 


- 


EY It's no. use. The Englander 
fy has been fortunate again. 


Viaee cate io, 


HN 
AN Ws 





Release him! Now stand by to 

follow his scent with the other. 

two dogs. With luck that hound 
will take us straight to the 
Englander sergeant and his 


Excellent! Give the other 
dogs a good scent of thet 4 
that gives me an idea. Find. Sq’ hound. This plan of mine ‘i 
‘mea vet and a dog-handler! roxy might just work! rk 


Pierre's dog bounded ahead with the tracker- The dog soon reached the group's hideout- 
hotion ites The dog! It has escape: 
ind come back! I'd given it 





“\ WE DON'T STAND A CHANCE!” 


Ashe truck moved away 





The Krauts are probably. Minutes later — 

tracking that dog right now! The dog! We can?) 
Get thot stuff on board fast. 4 leave it! Jy ion theih oesade 
: —schnell! 


On February 19th, 1945, the Americans launched an 
attack on the Japanese-held, volcanic island of Iwo Jima. 
It was to prove one of the bloodiest battles of the Pacific 
campaign. 

Iwo Jima was of strategic importance to the 
Americans as it lay on the flight path of their bombers 
raiding Japan itself. However, the Japanese also knew its 
importance and were heavily dug-in on the island. When 
the American marines landed after days of bombing 
attacks and naval bombardment, they met very little 
resistance on the beaches but as they tried to move inland 
they were hit by withering fire from both flanks, The 
marines fought their way inland and headed for Mount 
Suribachi, the highest point on the island. It was a honey- 
comb of Japanese defence posts and it took them four 
days to reach the summit. 

For another thirty days, the Japanese held out on Iwo 
Jima, The island is only eight square miles but taking it 
cost the Americans almost 7,000 killed and nearly 20,000 
wounded. How. many Japanese died will never be known. 
Iwo Jima fell on March 25th and another step was taken 
on the road to Tokyo. 





"THIS WEEK'S COD) 
NUMBER CODE: rw » Warlord H.Q., - 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: : : i : 20.Cathcart Street,” 
25.1 vas 


Kentish.Town, 























: Dear Warlord, ete, 
i j1.am_ writing in to let you know about 
. the.shortest war in history. This was fought 
bétween the U.K. and Zanzibar and lasted 
= 38% minutes on27th: August 1896. The 
commander. of the: battle fleet issued 
the self-appointed Sultan:of Zanzibor with’ 
i to leave his -palace and 
JAt 9.40 -o.m.,.° 
bardment, the = 


16.1 









Dear Warlord, 2 

1 am one of your female fans. My dad gets your comic every week and 
gives it to me when he is finished with it. I réad other comics too, but 
Warlord is number one! 

Se. 6. 11.1.10.25.16.3.12., §.10.3.12.16.13.18.6.3.17. (Secret Agent Stamp) 





Dear Warlord. 
I've been a 

































vd, 
Dear NI you iplease tell me ho ke 
could carte, 173.2.163.18— 
8. cal 
(Warlord on td carry up 10 18,000 !. 
7 ro Lancaster CONN ther ‘armament - 
SO We are now A se and t 3 he Avro aily. Her only : 
Hi nt kit aden ‘in top-secret mia tne in a mown ee ee 
 FT.19.42, i very ha a 303i 7 
Code Kit aeei2-3.10.10.23,, 'y handy, 
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WARLORD CLUB 














12 POSTHL ORDER TO (WARLORD 


LENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER SORT AGENT CLUB TO ACORESS, ABOVE. 












Dear 






aN etlord, 

_, “y hobby ;. : 

wee? YW Work. 

ots the Second pele ond the 
"2 YOU just knoe, ‘gh Wt is 











Period ji, “ 
of the Pbich I 











age SIeT2 Tas aay nde hobby 6 












ae Warlord, 
© are a two-man group and h, 7 
ave e 
semen ie have two walkie-talkies, wae Sista e 
is ek 4 pair of binoculars. The other agent is equip ment 
fae pe Hee officer and I am the fitness officer cH wee 
ee ie eo Oe pelos cross-country ate 
ngth. We are very fit ij ‘ 
8. 17.7.10.20.3.23., 10.19.18.18.3.16-90.18 GIR Secret 






















Agent Stamp) 
Dear Warlorg 
ere i a guj 
4. Uy Gulz about rp 
Print Kigj? 9 73.16.23, 2968 Baron, 






25.21 
0.3. 12.19, 16, (Finger. 


Dear Warlord, 
I 
ie hat was the Re 


Here is an idea for a disguise which could be 













very useful in the next few months. All you need is oa d Baron’ 
@ suitcase, a pair of sunglasses, a handkerchief . Whe ae ee he when het name? 
Ot hit dowya © Hed? 
3 









-and a bright shirt. Tie the four corners of the 
hankie in knots and use it as a sunhet. This along 
with the shirt, suitcase and sunglasses will make 
anybody look as if they’ve just come off the beach 
at Brighton? 

16. 10.3.25.7.17., 11613,16.3.3.25.11.26,3. 


(Warlord Belt) 


ANSWER S$ umes 


sai iG £0 ( 
StF “uajorgory Pe Weide +; 


Han Peljuepy - I 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 


} COMPLETE © ..<@.) 


“COLLECTORS OUTFIT: 


Contains 14 Items (usual price 60p). 
1 Howden Junior® stamp album, 
2 — Magnifier, 3 —- Swap Holder 
Packets. 4—Perforation Gauge. 





Tweezers. 7—Stamp Identifier. 
Land-finder Map. %—Packet of 
i 10-World’s Rarest_ Stamp 
—School Stamp Club 

a ice List, 13—100 Flag 
Stampa (stickers), 14-—-Pkt, stamps, 
Outlit sent free, Send name, address 
and 12tp stamp. We also send 
selection of special approvals for 
half price (£2), purchase the stamps 


ATARI 
TTION 


The answers to the Activision 
competition in dur- December 17th 
issue were: 

1—CHALLENGER; 2—DECEMBER: 
3—GRAND SLAM; 4—STEVE DAVIS. 
Congratulations to the following 
readers who have each won two 
Activision videa games cartridges and 
an Atari games console: 

ROBERT BATTY. BILLERICAY. ESSEX; 
{AN TEALE,GOUROCK, RENFREWSHIRE; 
PETER BROOKES, NEWTON-LE-WILLOWS, 
MERSEYSIDE; SAMUEL DENNISON, 
DRUMOQUIN, CQ. 
TYRONE; SIMON 


Myou want or return booklet un- 


damaged, but first, — ask parents’ 
advice. PHILATELIC SERVICES 











Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
PPPS O CCST CE TOTt 


FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 
coats of arms in colour, free. 
Request approvals. L. P, Dera, 31 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
QUEEN ELIZABETH Silver Jubi- 
lee, complete commemorative mint 
sheet; also exotic birds, miniature 
sheet; both absolutely free to 
approval applicants. Royce, 12 
eee ipl Close, Bognor Regis, 






















250 stamps free when ‘first apply- 
ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 
Moorside Chapel Lane, Wood 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. 








1994—-To maintain the uneasy truce that follows World War Il, a special international 

squadron of super-Harriers is formed. Commanded by U.S, Marine Major Keg 

Coburn, it is sent to rescue a British submarine grounded on Muhachi island in the 

Persian Gulf and threatened by the hostile Eratians whose fighters attack the Harriers. 

| Keg and Hob Hosset are low on fuel and out of ammunition. Only the Halian, Count 
Engo Bartini, can fight back. 








That should give the others 
a chance! 


With no engine, I'ma 
sitting duck.) 


Missed! But f shall get the 
dog next time. 


lm out of danger, but those two 
Eratians are going for the sub! J. 





“ CROSS YOUR FINGERS, MAJOR.” sé 





Aircraft nine 
o'clock! 


Then cross your fingers, Major. 4 Twenty minutes later, the sub put 
I've just fired the last of my <4 to seo— 
ate 


in 
I 


Hello, my friend. It seems | onlyy 
just made it? 


Better lote than never, 


pal! Thanks! She's tale, Keg. What Keg ordered the ground support crew into defensive positions, 
ebay ee, The Eratians are on the move 
Fn egal Tie yin eons up 
vel We hang on, Hob! The. ie another tank and some 
f Nuhadis have a couple of 


2 THAT’S ONE P 
The attack was soon in full swing— 7 
ety A AG ao ¢ 


LACE I’M GLAD TO GET OUT OF! 


Fy  cr7 
Z = oa 
oP Take that, you skunks! )% = SS 
4 t a 


ee W/ 
We ain't goin’ to hold a: 
y that tank! 


























Paratroops! The Muhadis 
‘are taking their island 


: {There are 
if. -(the tankers! 
oo i oe a 


The men were hoping for some leave, but when they 
returned to their base— 


‘Well done, gentlemen. Grab 
some sleep. You leave for South 
America tomorrow. 


That's one place I’m glad to 
get out of, guys! 





_TRAPPED IN THE ENEMY VILLAGE! 


1938. Colour Sergeant Walter Waggers, 

Lancers, is posted to India as adviser on tanks to 
the famous regiment of Dashett’s Herse. Though 
knowing nothing about armoured fighting vehicles, 
Waggers dutifully gets on with the job and leads a 
three-man invasion of Afghanistan to recover one of 
his tanks stolen by the bandit, Naim Shah—only to 
fall into a curious ambush as he returns to the 

Frontier... 


// Observe, 
Wea Y Did Inot tell you the 
es feringi would halt? 


++ (lean't run over unarmed men— 
=v even though they are lying in 
SS. front ey the tank! 
= f 


as 


k We're through! There’s, 

something to be said for 

iT these metal monstersy 
vaqcatter all! 7 


There's one way we 
4 ‘can go. So duck 
\ (down and Jose your, 





14“ THERE IS STILL LIFE WITHIN 


ea z 
yy, ONY, ge 






THE IRON BEETLE!’ 


I, [ji 





Still only one way we 


My house! He has 
: destroyed my house! 
(you, mud brick ain’t the Y~. 
t best of materials! 


Noim Shah set the villagers to work and... Jagwant Ali. Now the 
iron beetle is 


: 
j 7 There is still 


hen raise it. life within 
Look within, . 


live if the other will 
accept the venom of 


WEN That'll learn ‘em to the Prince. 


‘knock before 
breaking in! 


Sahib, beware— 
cobra! 


“WE ARE LEAVING THIS TIN TRAP” 1 


Pf Hurry with the rugs,). 
my brothers! 


L A fine idea not to slay them, 
Naim Shoh. Now we can arrange their 
dying in an entertaining manner! 


rothers, haved in min 
a way in which that 
dying can Ee jot profit to 


three Raj soldier deserters 
in a stolen iron beetle? 
the soldiers compares 
miserably with the wealth of 
the gold carevan fo India! 


The caravan has paid its road 


“, dues and all tribes will j join to A 





J Oo vio. 25.2.84 
NEXT WEEK—A desperate plight for eereerier and his men! 





H.M-S. Garth was 2 wartime “ Hunt” Class destroyer, displacing 904 tons and 
armed with 4x4 inch AA and & smaller guns. This phote shows H.M.\S. Birmingham. 
a modern “Sheffield” Class destroyer, commissioned in December 1976. Displacing 
3,150 tons. she is armed with Sea Dart medium range surface-to-air missiles, a 4.5 
inch automatic gun, 2 x 20 mm. Oarlikons, 6 anti-submarine tarpedo tubes anda 
helicopter pad. 





ACRAFTY CON MAN FOULS THE Gs 


BO bigs 3 = = 











The Allied advance through Italy in 1944 . . . a river has to 
be bridged. That means_a job for Sergeant Josh Keegan's 
unit of Royal Engineers— 





Where have thase layabouts in 
No. 2 Section got to? They 
should be here working. 





Flanagan! You might have made your living 
cheating tourists before the war, but now 
you're in the Army, and you'll WORK fer your 

living! Get moving, the lot of Lisle 


i might've known! Flash. 


Flanagen at his ‘wide-boy: 
o pricks again! p—> 


aw, Sarge. | was just keeping 
my hond in. Don’t want to get 


Next doy, Flanagan ‘just happened’ ill come as a shock to the 
to be passing H.Q. when . . .~ men, Colonel, but if that's ¥ 
. what you want « 


lz 





ere we go again. Keep your eyes yr" 

wide open and find the lady! Put your money <& 
where your foithiss << ond place tt slap onitiie: - 1B ng 1 da want it, Sergeant. Get it 
= Ba. ( loid on otter the midday meal, 


“JERRIES! NOW WE'RE 












Hey, you guys, 1 Pau ie's aS 
going to rain before long Mae SSS Right, you lot! ana 
and I've fos? my 22 RSSQkY ordered a full kit inspection. Got And I've just flogged mire. 


t/ groundsheer. Will anyone RSs SI everything laid out on your 
groundsheets in one hour's time. 


H sell me one for a hundred =~ 





to Plena as Gotta get it 
4 pack... & 








SS 
















Property, Flanagan! Tha?’s a 
military crime. Hand ‘em back 
to their owners. 






As punishment, you'll be on outpost 


Groundsheets! Luverly & P Cac ' | ee _ 
prouiidslieats,-oniy tila L 4 a, See = day Yemalit. Way uptthere) kesping 
hundred lire apiace. ? / i ia You mean... for nothing, Gm on the other valley. So get your 
yo Roll up! “yy Ba <( Sarge? I'll never live it down! gear and ge? cracking. 









stil 








put one over on the Sarge! 








Hah! Cetch me standin’ guard all. 
night! 1 see the old scarecrow is 

ii there. An’ if ! remember, that 
‘old shed is nice and cosy. I'll soon 


QO--- 


o> BENE 


BN 












a 





Ney ce 














___ SERRIES APPROACHING!” 


WM dummy, Herr Leutnant. )- 


y thought to fool us 
with dummies! They must feel 
very safe. if will be easy to 
capture their commander and 

7 plans. Come! 


da cigarette? Da corn-a 
bsefo? Ver’ cheap... 
w you! ie 


’ 


¥/ Gott in Himmel! What's 
r\ the matter with Private 
= Borsch? ; . 


: US 
Gotcha! Now to borrow 
your uniform and gun! 


- 7 fi TE 
Jerries epprocch ngs Show . ! What's all ¥ . 
aisgryorlett Say «a £ fhe racket? Cjerries, Sarge! They're 


é; 
ae all scarpering though. 
; 9 Not to worry! 
5 d 








hos sounded the alarm! Back— 
= 


Roll up, roll up! Genuine German 
Army equipment. Who'll start 
fhe bidding for some top-class 

souvenirs. How about you, 
Sarge? Moke me an offer! 


Well done, Ee ee beet 
Flanagan! AF iy was nothing, sir. Just a 
i matter of keeping your eyes ¥ 
& ear open. But I wouldn’y mind 
being relieved now— it's 
been a long hard night! 


‘lanagan. You've paid 5 ays ee s p i 4, 5 
for your crime. But don’t let it Ui oi} FLANAGAN! Oh, what's the. 
occur again. 3 WO. 25.2.84 ae se use? He'll never change! 


There's another SUPE 














ovs... — 
THEY RE < 






| SOCCER 
i | sTar PICs 


IN FULL COLOUR 
(iT ee 


ooemneeaiacion WALLET 





H.M.S. Duke of York entered service with the 
Royal Navy in 1941, She spent much of her sea 
service in the North Atlantic protecting the Russian 
convoys and it was here that she found her most 
spectacular action. In December, 1943, in company 
with other British warships, she intercepted and 
engaged the German battle cruiser, Scharnhorst. After 
a three hour night action the Scharnhorst was sunk by 
‘the accurate fire of the British radar-controlled guns. 
The Ouke of York was one of the British ships in 
Tokyo Bay on September 2nd, 1845, when Japan 
surrendered. 

Matchbox's 1/700 scale kit of the Duke of York 
makes inte a neat model of the mighty battleship. As 
with all kits of this scale, many of the parts are small 
and liquid glue is best for these. Pay particular 
attention around the guns and their turrets if you 
want these to move. The kit comes in two colours but, 
if you want to paint it, it is essential that the parts 
are painted BEFORE assembly. 





VERDICT: A simple, straightforward kit which is easy 
to assemble. The many small parts might however 
give younger modellers a little bother. 


This pic taken on a Russian convey shows the 
conditions under which the Duke of York spent a lot of 
her wartime service. 
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ONE-MAN ASSAULT! 


23 







'm going to find some 
help, Harry. | can’t 
move you on my own! 


: -~& , 4 yy 
All right, LN 
Best of luck, mate! : 
Pr, 








Some time later— 
U 

A farm! No sign of 
life but there might 

be some grub}, 

















Well, one way , 
te find out . 
cur 








wv 




















oT 
TAW Ri Cy, GOO 


“DON'T SHOOT! WE SURRENDE 


Not to me you don’t! 
I'm on your side, 
The name's Atkins, 
Royal Regiment—er— 
sir! 





Kamerad! Don’t 
shoot! We 
surrender! 


Captain Mainwaring, R.A.M.C. 
This is the 14th Field Dressing 
Station. Come in—join our happy 


—T_band. 















Riv’ 


: Sir, I’ve gota mate, 
nly @ couple of 
a 













jot much we can do for 
=a him—no drugs, no HS 
bandages. But we can 
bring him in. Corporal 
Sneddon here will go ¥ 








Well, there he is— 
out fo the world. 


q 6 
Two days since the fit and 
the walking wounded left. 
Me and the Captain stayed 
behind to look after the 


n’t feel the pain 


that way. C’men, load him 





bed ones till Jerry arrives. 


Weil done! Ges him 
{inside and we'll have a 
i. look ot him. 


Okay, 
let's go! 
are) 








Gen 
? = Ze-4 By 
5) apes Course I did, al 
“( twerp. Mates, J< 
aren't we? 





« UTie still, Westlake, 
or this'll hurt more 


than it should. 











i Well, Atkins. I've cleaned it up but 
“there's nothing more | can do 
just now. He can wait for the 
Germans with the rest of us— 
you'd better push off. e 


‘There was plenty for Tommy to do— |i 


Hey, Atkins— give us a 
hand to draw some 


He‘s my mate—1'll stick | 
around. You could do 4 
with some help. 











“HIT THE DECK—FAST!"” 25 


\ | 









Okay, one more ZA. 
bucketful should keep )» 
r us going. s 












Stone the crows! Hi 
W the deck—fast! 






What do we do now, 
Corp? Surrender? 





















No, those swine would give us 
the same as the Doc, mate! We 
make a dash for the 
farmhouse! 





h Stay where you are, chaps. 
Vil wave the red cross 
af them. 





) 


No, sir! Stay } 
under cover! “F 




















Ready when 
you are, Corp! 





achine-gun opened 
up again— 














Right then, 
let's g: 




















machine-gun and get to 
thar window. Try and 


keep ‘om off. : 4 


os 3 ih 
Will Tomm rma 





AMBUSHED! 


<= 


Didn't expect to y Stop picking on Just then... 7 Keep going! I'll ¥j 
" Specs, Jack. And a ea~* ri 





have you with us sf deal with those 
keep your eyes on = a . Tee, 
where you're going. 


June, 1944. The Allies ha 
are sent behind the German lines to carry out special missions. One 
such unit consists of C.P.O. Sam Steele and A.B.’s Jack Hudson, 
Pete Shaw and “ Specs * Case of the Royal Navy. They are now 
heading for a specialised German radar station at Dupre. 





ye 
ly 


“Lene 


ay Pe Me, 


mind if a humble 

Bc clerk makes a 
suggestion? With all 
those Jerries about, J 


Machine-gun fire! 
Down! We've been 


aftacking the radar station 
\ We must gef inside fo collec: 
: the info we need. 


Keep mi 9, lads! We Be 
i a <eqp haven't been spotted 
LUA Ss : { Q 
flak ship 

“there could be the 

Sa. (answer, Chiefy. They, 
rely on radar 
instructions. It could ¥ 


lreckon we're wasting )E 
our time, Chiefy. So 
ship could be booby- far we've found 
‘apped, i 


Idon’t need tobe 
told that! rl 
OLR ESE blow it open with a small 


SS 7 charge. Take cover. J4f 





What a bang! The sof 
must've been booby- 
fat trapped. j= 


W/--,-! C7 

Get moving, Specs. £ 
G This extra water flooding 
i in could make the ship turn, 


Come on, Specs! Get out of + 
here bear it turns intoa Gay 


n't go yet, Chiefy. 
AX These bits of paper from 


ay the safe look 


machine-gunning us. 
now! The explosion on 

x the ship must’ve & 
attracted the Jerries’ 
attention! ‘ 


i They'll have the same |i: 
B (of wave-lengths as the’ 




















I'm not going back: 
kill you first! 


Ye py a Into, 
the cave, Paul! And if, 
NY you've arifle, start 








30 “ FINISH ‘EM OFF, PAUL! ” 
Ca a ; 


I've really ler dad dawn. How 
will lever be able to make it yu; 


TZ y to him? yp 






Flint explained who he was, and, later, the twoug 
arrived back & i 





g you're not a coward, i 
Paul. Come on, we've got to get to k 
the coas?. We'll follow the river. 


























f HEM OR 
OFF, PAUL! 





























“VM FOO YOUNG TO DIE." | 31 
SSE 77 FIN [ Fj = | 


wiri\\ 
AE AP ALS 






Ua Ni 
Sia, WM tas 














(UBT That's the way, old 4 
bean! You've 






ome, yellow- 
Oo young to die: 








A few minutes later~ 


u were superb, Paul.! couldn 


























Not entirely, Kingpin. | simply told 
his C.0. how Paul saved my life. You 
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NEXT WEEK—Battle to blow a bridge! 
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Photographed just after being hit b 
if sortie, this Fortress suffered sever 
fuel tanks and had an engine knocked out, But the plane and 
, erew returned safely to base. 


Bound for the R.A.F. Museum at Hendon, a World We 
! Boeing B17—C Flying Fortress arrives in Britain. 
ican-built Fortress was aptly named. {t could car 
t 800 Ib. of bo f had no fewer than 12 x 0.5 in 
Browning machine guns. From August 1942 until the end of 
Ss bore the brunt of the daylight. bombing 
e Germans. ‘ 
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Ane. type Flying Fortr the &17—C delivered to 
R.A.F. early in the war. different. tail 
structure. 
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